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Slender Leppard 


Author's Notes: 

This story is incomplete at this current point. Phil is listed in the characters as he will show up at the very 
end of the story, and I'm not quite there yet. This is basically the answer to the questions, "What if Def 
Leppard played Slender: The Eight Pages? What if the myth was true and not just a game?" Well, the plot 
bunnies took over from there. T rating for coarse language. Def Leppard (c) themselves. Slender (c) Parsec 
Productions 18/2/15: FINALLY AN UPDATE! I'm so sorry to have kept you guys waiting for more. Other fics 
and lack of mojo are to blame. But since the mojo is back for the most part, I'm hoping to get it done soon, so 


stay tuned! 


UPDATE: As of Il Aug, 2020, this story has been discontinued. | may pick it back up in the future so it wil 


remain marked as a WIP for now 


"Dude, what the hell are we doing?" 


"Exploring urban myths." 


"In the middle of the night!?" 
"Well, duh, when the hell else did you expect us to do this?" 
"A time when we can actually -see- what's going on! 

"Just shut up and let's get over this fence” 


The two friends climbed over the steel fence and into the empty park. All they were armed with was a single 
torch. They were grown men, early fifties, who shouldn't have anything to fear, but the younger of the two 
was nervous. "Joe, we're not teenagers anymore. Itll be really bad if we're caught and let's face it, we're not 


as spry as we used to be." 


"Sav, calm down" Joe hissed. "Just keep quiet and maybe we won't have to do any running." Turning the torch 


on, he turned to Sav. "Got any idea where to go first?" 


Sav fished in his jacket pocket for a piece of paper that looked like a map. "I downloaded this off of the 


Internet. There's instructions underneath." 
"Aye?" 


"Yeah, here." Sav took the torch and shone it on the map. "Given where that tree over there and the silo the 
other direction are, we're right about here." He pointed to the midpoint between the tree and silo where the 


two entered. "Here's the instructions." 


The instructions read: 

|. There are ten locations. Eight of these locations will have pages. 

2. Work your way around in a circular manner. 

3. The bathrooms near the middle of the park are tricky. Quickly in and quickly out is suggested. 
4. Do not stop. 

5. Do not turn around. 

b. Do not run so much. The creature will track you. 

T. Keep away from the fence. 

B. Do not corner yourself in 

4. Carefully check around turns. 

l0. t is suggested you bring a friend with you to watch your back and vice versa 
Il. If travelling during the night, bring a flashlight with you and never turn it off. 
[2 While there are many places to hide, hiding is not recommended. 

13. If travelling with a friend, do not split up. 

14. Above all else, do not let the creature catch you. YOU WILL DIE! 


"Yeah, that ending isn't very encouraging.” 


"No shit” 
Joe sighed, "Alright, lets start at the tree." 


The two walked slowly and carefully towards the scary looking tree in the middle of the path. The crunch of 
gravel and dirt beneath their feet was the only sound they heard aside from crickets. All they could see was 
what the torch illuminated in front of them. The air was cool with a slight breeze. The night sky was starry, 
wisps of clouds passing by from time to time. Any other day, this would've been a wonderful night for the two 
and their friends to hang out and share stories, but tonight the night was not their ally. In all honesty, Sav 
wished they could just jump back over the fence and leave the matter alone. Did he believe in the Slenderman 


legend? Not really, but with such foreboding circumstances, how could anyone not? 


After a couple of minutes, they reached the tree. A page was posted on one side. It simply read ‘CAN'T RUN: 
It didn't seem very scary, despite the way it had been emphasised. 


"Well," Joe spoke, "one down, seven to go." 

Sav had a thought. "Maybe this isn't so hard as everyone makes it out to be." 

"What makes you say that?" 

"All we're looking for are pages, and for all we know, this Slenderman may not even exist” 


He may just be right, thought Joe. The Slenderman legend may just be that. A legend. Besides, what kind of 


legend has really long arms, wears a suit and tie, and hides in a park? 


"Where to now?" Sav pondered with more confidence than when they first entered. A quick decision had them 


walking towards a clearing where an abandoned truck and trailer were parked. 


Joe flashed the torch around at the two vehicles. There didn't seem to be anything around. "I'll check the 
trailer, you check the truck?" The younger of the two nodded in agreement. While Joe searched around and 
inside the trailer for a page they were looking for, Sav inspected the truck, checking the bed, undercarriage, 
and the cab for any sign of a page. 


Looking up, he could've sworn he saw a person standing off in the distance, or at least as far as his eyes could 
see in the darkness. He blinked, trying to clear his sight, and leaned closer towards the windscreen to try to 
make out who was there. Maybe Joe's just being an ass. He turned to see Joe still searching the trailer, not 
even remotely paying attention. When he turned back around, the figure was gone. 


Sav gasped and scrambled out of the truck. "Joe!" 


Annoyed, the elder came out of the trailer. "Keep your fucking voice down, mate. What're you on about?" 


He panted, trying to find words, "I s-saw something. O-over th-the-there." 


Joe flashed the torch following his friend's line of sight. "If there was anything, there's nothing now" Sighing, he 
moved on, "Didn't find any relevant pages in the trailer. | guess there's nothing in the truck?" 


Sav shook his head, still panting somewhat from the scare. "Can we go now, please?" He hastily pulled the map 
out of his pocket and pointed to the next spot. 


Sav was now scared, wondering if maybe it wasn't just a legend. Did he see Slenderman back there? Was he 
actually real? If so, did that mean the threats were indeed real? Were they really risking their own lives being 


here? 


About a third of the way to the next point, which was another abandoned vehicle, Joe stopped, torch steadily 


pointing to a spot of wood several meters ahead of them. 
"What, Joe?" 
His voice was shaky. "Is that what you saw?" 


Looking up, he saw what Joe saw. The same figure from earlier, but now illuminated to show a mon in a suit 


with unnaturally long arms and no face. 

Slenderman. 

"Shit!" They turned to the right, immediately running through the patch of dense trees. They didn't dare look 
behind them to see if Slenderman was following them. They reached the edge of the wooded patch and stopped, 
panting hard. Joe shone the torch behind them, revealing nothing. 

“Alright, s‘alright. He's gone." 

"What the fuck was that!?" 

"Slenderman, no doubt." 


"Shit, that fucker's reall?" 


"Keep your voice down" Joe gave him a stern look. "Panicking is not going to help us. Let's just keep looking for 


pages, and when we're done, we'll leave, alright?" 


"Okay," Sav squeaked, then cleared his throat. "Okay, mate." Pulling the map back out, he tried to assess where 
they were now. "I think that's the bathroom building there." He pointed to the brick building in front of them. 
"How is that tricky though?" 


Joe shrugged, "Who knows, let's go." Grabbing his arm, he led the way into the bathrooms. The long corridor 
was dark, raising their fear level. Joe constantly had Sav check behind them to make sure there was no one 
there. Once over halfway through the corridor, they realised why the building was tricky. The doors to the 
sides revealed more hallways that twisted and turned and were confusing to navigate. He wondered if this is 
where many people get trapped and caught. He shuddered, not wanting to imagine what would happened to them 
if Slenderman caught them. Where would they go if they couldn't get out of the building? 


"What was that?" Sav whispered. The faint sound of footsteps echoed on the tile floor. "Dude, it's not safe 
here, let's just leave!" Turning a corner into what appeared to be a shower room, there stood Slenderman 
motionless. Sav yelped and bolted away down the dark corridor alone. He stopped just short of the doorway 
when he noticed Joe wasn't behind him. "Joe?" he called out. There appeared to be no answer. He flattened 
himself against the wall and inched his way back in, his heart pounding with every step. If he had allowed 
Slenderman to catch Joe, he would never forgive himself. Whimpering softly, he turned the corner, relieved 
there was no one there, but still frightened. Where was Joe? Continuing to inch his way through, the hallway 
became increasingly dark. While Sav had the map, Joe had the torch. fuck, why did I leave? By now, it was so 


dark he could barely make out the next corner. 
What was around that corner was not what he wanted to see. 


"Ahhh!" He immediately turned around, running blindly through the hallways, desperately trying to get away, 
only to find himself running smack dab into a wall and falling to the floor. That fucking hurt.. Regaining his 
composure, he scrambled to get up, half running and half crawling until he was back on his feet. He hadn't 
gotten very far when he ran into what seemed to be a person. Sav whimpered, "Please not Slenderman, please 


not Slenderman...” 
"What the fuck, Sav?" 


Gasping, he looked up into Joe's face. He hugged him tightly, tears beginning to stream down his face. "I thought 
Slenderman got you." 


Joe patted his back, trying to calm him down. "Naw, | ran Found this." He held up another page. This one read 
‘ALWAYS WATCHES NO EYES: with a circle and two X's in the middle, representing a face with no eyes. “After | 
picked it up, | went looking for you. Speaking thus, where the helld you go?" 


Panting and sniffling, Sav replied, "Back down the.. main corridor.. | went back to f-find you and.. Slenderman was 


there." 
lm right here, l'm fine, no one got hurt -- well, actually, | don't think | could say the same for your lip." Sav 
had been too high on an adrenaline rush to realise that he had busted his lip open when he hit the floor. "Point 


is, we're okay." 


"Can we get out of here now?" 


Chuckling, Joe said, "Yeah, let's go." He pointed the flashlight in front of them as they walked slowly back down 
the hallway, past the small blood stain where Sav hit the floor, and calmly managed to leave the building 
without further incident. 


“There's a pagel" Sav cried, running towards a rusted tank right outside and pulling the page off. Joe followed 
close behind. "FOLLOWS: is what it says." 


"Yeah, no shit, genius." 

Sav put the three pages together. "Okay, that's three, so five left then" 

"Yeah, and hopefully we --" Joe trailed off as footsteps sounded behind them. "Shit, shit, shit," he mouthed. 
Gripping the torch tight, he spun around quickly and swung, expecting Slenderman to be right there, but it 
wasn't Slenderman. 

"Damn, Joe! Way to be paranoid.” 

Sav groaned, "Vivian, you asshole! You just gave us both a heart attack we didn't need!" 

"Sorry, dude," Viv replied, “and I'm the one that got hurt here." 

"Excuse me, | have a busted lip!" 

Joe interrupted, “Alright, calm down, you two." Turning to Viv, he asked, "How did you get here?" 

"| followed you." 

"In a fucking Slender suit, I'll wager," Sav piped. 


"Slend-- You guys weren't seriously looking for a man who doesn't exist?" Viv looked rather disappointed. 


"What the fuck do you mean ‘doesn't exist, Viv?" Joe glared at the youngest of the group. "We saw this 


bastard with our own eyes!" 

"Maybe its a park ranger who's sick and tired of people trespassing? There's just no way Slenderman is real.’ 
"Oh yeah?" Sav's voice quivered with fear. "Then who's that behind you?" 

Viv turned in time to see the faceless figure standing a few feet away. He scoffed, "Just a park ranger in a 
suit, guys. Lighten up." However, he didn't quite have an explanation for the tendrils that began to appear, 


reaching for Viv. "Um, | stand corrected" 


Joe grabbed Viv's arm and ran, pulling him behind him towards another dense patch of trees. Sav was close 


behind them, panting heavily. They ran for what seemed like hours until they reached the path again, doubled 


over from exhaustion. 

"Jesus fuck!" Viv panted. 

Sav looked up at Viv. "You were saying!?" 

“Alright, so | was wrong! Sue me!" 

"0il" Joe shouted "Can we please focus?" 

Pulling the map out, Sav squinted as he tried to determine where exactly they were. He looked up at Joe to ask 
for the torch, only to see him slapping it in an attempt to get it working again while he cursed under his 
breath. "Should've brought batteries with you." The statement earned him a raised middle finger from his 
friend. 

The guys sighed in relief when the torch flickered back to life. Joe ran his fingers through his wheat coloured 
hair and started to wonder exactly what possessed him to do this in the first place and end up dragging Sav 
and now Viv along with him. He didn't really remember why, and it didn't matter now. There was no point in 
turning back. He handed the torch to Sav while he caught his breath. 

Sav didn't get the chance to tell them where they were. "That is one giant red dildo," came Viv's voice. 

The two men looked at the youngest of the trio, dissolving into laughter at what he'd said. 

"What, l'm serious!" 

"A giant red dildo?" Sav gasped out. Joe was equally mirthful and fell to the ground clutching his sides. 

Viv threw his hands up. "What the fuck do you want me to call it?" 

"It's called a silo, Viv." 

He was silent for a brief moment. "I knew that." 

"No you didn't!" Joe laughed. He was finding it extremely difficult to breathe. Of all things to call a silo, he 
decided to call it a giant red dildo. Oh great, now every time he looks at a silo, that'll be the first thing that 
comes to mind. Fuck you, Vivian. Fuck you 


Looking closer at the silo, Viv noticed another page. Sav noticed it too. "What're ya waiting for, Vivvie?" 


In a classic double take, he stared at his still giggling friend as if he'd grown a third eye. "You what?" 


"You heard. You fucked up, you go get it" 


He scowled at him as he stalked off towards the silo. "Wanker." Reaching the silo, he snatched the note from 
the bricking, inspecting what it said. "Don't look.. or it takes you," Viv read to himself. "Ooookay." As he began to 
walk back to his still mirthful friends, he stopped in his tracks. His eyes widened and his face drained of colour. 
Slenderman had made a reappearance some yards behind Joe and Sav. 


Gulping, he choked out, "Guys?" 


Joe had managed to get back on his feet, but was still doubled over in a fit of hysterics. "What, Viv?" He and 


Sav were oblivious to what was behind them. 


Viv stammered to find words. The longer it took for him to warn his friends, the more a pulsing static noise 
seemed to fill his ears. He felt rooted to the spot. When his voice finally returned to him, he could only muster 


broken syllables. "It-- Sl-slen-- it-- be-- look." 


His friends finally got the hint and turned to follow his gaze, still giggling, but once they saw Slenderman, they 
sobered up very quickly, the pulsing static registering in their heads. "Leg it!" Joe shouted, grabbing Sav and 
pulling him along. Viv ran ahead of them, leading the way, while Sav kept the torch on him. As long as they 
could still see him through the trees, they knew he was okay. 


After some time, they reached some large boulders, which also bared a page, reading ‘LEAVE ME ALONE. The 
trio stopped there to take a breather before continuing on. Sav propped himself against one of the boulders 
and pulled the page off. Viv, having now caught his breath as he had reached the boulders first, turned to 
walk towards the fence. "Okay, I'm going home, fuck this." 

Joe grabbed his arm, stopping him. "No you're not." 

"Give me a good goddamn reason why not!" 

"Who's to say that even if you leave, he's not gonna follow you, huh!?" Joe snapped. "The only thing we can do 
now is try to get the rest of the pages. We get the last one, and Slender fucking no-face is no longer an issue, 
got it!" 

“Alright! Jeez." 

Sav spoke up, still panting somewhat, "Did you at least get the page off the silo?" 

Viv nodded, handing the page to him. "Next time, please don't make me have to go after it" 

Taking the page, he replied, "| know better now." As he tried to catch his breath, all he could think about was 


how much he wanted to go home. He should've known it would've been a bad idea to come out to the park at 


night to do this. He could be at home right now, eating dinner and watching Lovejoy. But no. He was out here 


with Joe and Viv searching for pages and trying to make it out alive. At this point, he was just thankful that 
Slenderman was nowhere to be seen He couldn't even hear the static. Just the heavy panting of his and Joe's 
breath, gravel and dirt being shuffled about, and the crickets. It had also just dawned on him that it was 


getting colder with each passing moment, making him wish he had brought a thicker jacket. Too late now. 


A moment later, Joe finally caught his breath. "l'm so sorry for dragging you two into this. This is all my 
fault" 


"Joe, don't start that shit again" Sav pushed himself away from the boulder and moved towards his friend. 
"You said you wanted to do this and | agreed to tag along. Mate, we've known each other since we left 


secondary. It's always been that way. One of us wants to do something, the other comes with for the hell of 


it. You didn't drag me into doing this. Just like | didn't drag you into that shag fest back in ‘84. 
Joe snorted, "You can't drag me into that stuff. | walk right in it" 
“That's what | mean." 


Now that he thought about it, Sav did have a point. There was nothing either of them had done where the 
other didn't want to come along for shits and giggles. Their friendship was indeed always like that. True 


partners in crime. 
Viv joined in, "I followed you guys of my own free will. Granted, | didn't expect to join the page collecting, but 
I'm here now. The more people, the better, right?" The other two nodded in agreement. "That being said, | think 


we should stick together as a group from now on. Best not to risk anyone's lives by straying." 


"Starting now." Fear was evident in Joe's voice as he noticed Slenderman some distance away. Before he could 


run, Sav grabbed his arm, holding him still. 

"| have an idea" 

"This better be good." 

‘Obviously he'll be able to catch up if we run" 
"So what do we do?" Viv asked. 


"He doesn't really move while we're watching him, so maybe if we keep our eyes in the general direction of 


where he is, then maybe it'll give us the opportunity to move slowly and possibly get away unharmed." 


That sure as hell sounded like a good idea. The three men kept their gaze towards the unmoving creature as 
they slowly backed away towards the next spot. With each step, the pulsing static as disappearing and 
Slenderman gave no chase. Viv could barely believe it. The plan was working! The last thing any of them wanted 


to do right then was look away. As long as they stared at him, he wouldn't move. 


To be continued. 


